AN OASIS

Where underground streams of water come or are "brought to the surface, there life abounds.

If the shifting sands can be kept out thousands of people may eat of the fruits of the soil and

attain a prosperity that seems desirable to them.

THE DESERT
Like the sea, the desert is never at rest.   The winds heap the sand into long ridges and tumbled
masses, or hurl it in blinding storms.   Under the ever unclouded sun of noonday the dreary
waste swims in the quivering heat; at midnight the traveler shivers in thick blankets.